WAVES
Vigilance on waves
Vigilance on dreams of waves
Vigilance on light windy sitara music
That showers affection on waves
Vigilance on the boats
Sailing on the waves
Vigilance on sails of boats
And on the Whiteness of boat-sails
Waves on altars
Waves behind jails
Dagger on the throat of the waves
The oozing blood from the wounds of waves
Oozing blood from the wounds of waves
Trampled by the pirates on running horses
Forging daggers on the chest of the sea
And the blood sipping thieves
Pirates
Sons of the earthy-legged dragon
Ambling thieves on the sea shores
Cried the waves
The vast sad Ocean
Enquired the waves
Hoarse noise all over the sea
Kindled the waves
Inherent fire stock in sea
Stirred the waves
The hoary currents all over
Whirlwinds in waves
Reached the shore on all sides